COME AND LIVE...........         ! [

Come and live with me, my dear,
Ogle we all the pleasure,

Nor we in garden nor in park.

To inhale redolent eglantine.

Nor mind sparrow nor parrot hark,

To listen melodious tone,                                                 3 *

Nor we jaunt for sculptural arts,
In steep and consternation caves.
Nor stalk on the distance mountains,
To crazily subime sustain,

Nor premenade to aviary,                                                 } [

To retain odd and frolic.

Nor to distance clay apiary,

To know sturdy and stubborn blare,

Neither rove in the furious stream,
While waves foam along the surface,
Nor ride in the dense forest bleam,
Tiger cruel jolts on cob abase,

Nor we skate in glacial mountain
3 c         On the perilous cliff high.
3 c             Nor dive in the deep ocean brown,

The shark stares fury, shaggy shy,

No more we hike to wood peckor,
Watch to cling and peck for insect.
Nor stroll for delicous nectar,
Ic         To guzzle plenty till ejects,